A COMEDY IN CHAPTERS
ANGLE BURY ENCKWORTH
SANDBOURNE
SEQUEL
Two years and a half after the marriage of Ethelberta, and the evening adventures which followed it, a man young in years, though considerably oldened in mood and expression, walked up to the 'Red Lion' Inn at Anglebury. The anachronism sat not unbecomingly upon him, and the voice was precisely that of the Christopher Julian of heretofore. His way of entering the inn and calling for a conveyance was more off-hand than formerly; he was much less afraid of the souncl of his own voice now than when he had gone through the same performance on a certain chill evening *the -last time that he visited the spot. He wanted to be taken to Knollsea to meet the steamer there, and was not coming back by the same vehicle.
It was a very different day from that of his previous journey along the same road; different in season ; different in weather; and the humour of the observer differed yet more widely from its condition then than did the landscape from its former hues. In due time they reached a commanding situation upon the road, from which were visible knots and plantations of trees on the Enckworth manor. Christopher broke the silence.
1 Lord Mountclere is still alive and well, I am told ?'
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